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What dimmed his bright intelligence '* what
quelled his earnest will ? Why did the object of his quest stall mock
his wistful eye? Too long, alas' he tamed in the stieet of
^y-and-Bye
4    "My projects thrive/'  the meichant said,
" When doubled is my store, How freely shall my leady gold be showered
amongst the poor t" Vast grew his wealth, yet strove he not the
mourner's tear to dry , He never journeyed onward from the street
of By-and-Bye
5   "Forgive thy erring brother, he  has wept
and suffered long t" I said to one who answered, "He hath done
me grievous wrong, Yet will I seek my brother, and forgive him
ere I die," Alas t death shortly found him in the street
of By-and-Bye
6   The wearied worldling muses upon his lost
and wasted days,